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Busax B. ANTHONY has some good
ideas. She believes girls should study
law 80 they can conduct their own di-
vorce suits after marriage.

Tne Kansas farmer hes & hard time.
No sooner had he succeeded in killing off
Ingalis then tke chinch bug and the Hes-
sisn fly put in un appearance and now
his time is taken up fighting Lhese pests.

GERMANY has officially sccepted the
invitation of the United Stales to take
part in the world's fsir, and will at once
graut an appropriation apd appoint an
imperial commission to arrange and sus
pervige the exhibit.

Tueovore Tinrox is living in  Paris,
where be is writing articles on the syndi-
cate system to carn subsistence and writs
ing poems to satisfy and gratify himself.
His articles go, but his poews are to be
published only after death. This may be
s very sensible conclusion on Tilton’s
part.

WovLp-BE Mipister Blair declares that
be does not care & snap of bis fingers
whetber he goes to China or not. This,
however, is not the stale of mind of his
fellow-countrymen. They want him to
g0, if not to Chioa, then to Japan, or to
any other country on the otherside of the
world.

A 81, Josgre (Mo ) firm recently or-
dered through a drummer five gross of
pins. The order was sent to the whole-
sale house, by mistake, for five great
gross of plns, and now there are nesrly
eight hundred pounds of pins, or 108,000
papers, at the depot in St. Joe waiting a
seitlement of the matter.

James Kxox PoLk was the eleventh
president of the United States, defenting
Henry Clay in 1844. His home in the
city of Nashville und at present occupied
by his sged widow, has been advertiszd
for sale for city 1axes, amounting to $1,-
900. Thst billion doilar congress ought
to have rendered such an indignity impos
sible,

*'U. 0. D." are the mystic iuitials under
which & new society is announced baving
for ita object the proscription of Roman
Catholics in all the relations of life.
“U. 0. D." must mean United Order of
Damfoole, —8t. Louls GlobesDemocrat,
(Rep.)

Well, Mr. Democrat, there is quite a
branch of the new order in Rock Island
and if reports ure true, the membership
consists mainly of republicans.

A CLOSED carriage dashed up to the
polling place in a Kansss city and a well
dressed matron rather timidly stepped out,
Beeing a young man of her acyuaintance
without the rail. she called him to ber and
placed ber ballot, carefully prepared, in
his hund, with a request that he ““put i
in for me, please.” Before the substitule
could explain matters she was gone, and
the ballot, of couree, was not cast,

T. L. Jamss, of New York, is & man of
many exs. He is an ex-editor, ex-in-
spector, ex-deputy collector, ex-post-
master and ex-postmaster general. Heis
not yet ex-bank president, says an ex-
change. But he is likely at any time to
be 50 and at the same time hoth extin-
guisbed and extinct, That will be about
the time of his permanent exit from the

slage of life.

Wnar with its tariff laws and otberec-
centricites the United States government
is not a comforiable party to & contract,
says the New York World A contractor
named MeGill sgreed to import certain
Scotch enamelled brick for the copgres-
sional library. They were to be free of
duty. Some of the bricks, howeyer, were
found to be defvetive and were rejected,
and now the treasury bas compelled the
unfortunate contractor to pay 45 per cent.
duty on these defective bricks. The
present administration seems to find great
pleasure in rdining any one who is wicked
enough to import unything, even at jts
own instigation,

Tue foreigoer, reading descriptions of
the presidential train and the fittings of
the Palace hotel in San Francisco while
the presidential party was domiciled
therein, would naturally be inclined 1o
scoffl gomewhat ut American hoasts o
“republican simplicity,” says the New
York World. No monarch of civilizad
Europe travels in such state or is recgiva
ed with such pomp and ceremony. Such
regal aplendor is resarved for some bars
bariso shah or maharajan, who holds
half his subjects iu elavery. Iothe pres-
ent case the simile is fitting, for our
president ia the choice of the protected
barons sud railway monopolists, who
hold the people with a tighter grasp than
aver feudel Jord beld his benchmen. Just
now they are providing the splendor; la~
ter the people must foot the bills.

The White Golonel.

Bs ALFRED BALOH.
CHAPTER IIL

El Coronel Blanco

In the court martial which was Leld |

two days after, in the absence of the
coward, Rafasl Cordoba was condemae

to be degraded from his rank and shot |

for desertion in the face of the enemy
There are no braver nor maore galisnt mer

= 8 oy | B
on earth than the Colombians, and i |

was with an almost sickening feeling of
repulsion that men who had known s
loved his father voted with tears o
shameful death for that father's smn
But they never exccuted the sentence.
for Rafael Cordoba was not secn again.
After the battle of Pamplona, on the sl
of April of the following year, the lust
of the war, Col. Sanchez returned te
Cali. His father met him some miles
away. The shameful story had e
ceded him, and he heard that Senows
Cordoba was dead, dead of a broker
heart. His father scemed to Pepe to 1w
many years older, and strong man s
Col. Sanchez was he almost feared toavk
after Elodia. When at last he men

i (Faltaneros on

tioned her name Senor Sanchez brol
down,

“She goes about like a ghost, my son. |
At first she wonld not believe the stor, |
None of us believed it. How could we
But then the official bulletin came, and
I saw true. It nmearly killed
me"—

“It has nearly

wWas

killed me,
broke in Pepe's deep voic
“Then Senora Cordola took to her b
and sent for the Padn
like a child
never got 1

my [ather,

Gomez. H
as he cme from ey, S)
I we baried her.  Eladi
stormed o > house, declaring i
Was o conspiracy. ¢ went to Senor
Cordoba and never left her while sh
lived. she has been guiet
but, oh! Pepe. ghe is so whito g thin
It will make von erv to see her eves,’
and the fond old man sobbed us he ben
his head and murmured o prayver for hs
little girl.

Pepe's stern fuce grew sterner zs they
rode along in silence. When they
reached the house he went in, and la
sister met him at the head of the stairs
He saw her, and a great wave of pity
swept over him as he took her in his
arms and kissed her gently, His moti
would have spoken, but Pepe check
her by a look. Elodia busied hersel
with caring for his comfort, guing about
with a face that wrung the brother's
heart. Neither then nor afterward did
she ever spenk of Rafael, but when,
gome time in the spring of 42, she de
clared her intention of becoming a siste
of charity, and Pepe tried to dissuade |
her, she looked at him and said with
trembling lips:

“Dost think, my brother, there is any
consolation for me except from God”

And Pepe was silent.

L ] - - L d - -

So far as may be known, during the
war in Mexico between Maximilinn and
Juarez, *El Coronel Blanco”—The White
Colonel—first made his appearance.
There are rumors concerning him during
the varions revolutions in the Central and
South American countries prior to this
time;: but there is nothing certain abont
them that I have ever been able to learn.
Sure it is that he joined the forces un-
der Juarez, and that he cared for neither
rank nor 'n His one request was to
be permitied to take partin the fight-
ing and to be placed where there was
the greatest danger, He wasa man of
average height, thin and worn, with
dleep sunken eyes, in which was an ex-
pression of intense sorrow.

He called himself Jose Garcia, but
wis much more often addressed as**Senor
Blanco,” the name given to him by the
soldiers, who were struck by the snowy
whiteness of his hair and beard. He
wns intensely religions, and many spoke
of him with bated breath as of awan
under a vow. But be wasa thorough
goldier, there conld be no doubt of that,
not only in his drill, but in his care for
the welfare of his men, in his knowledge
of what was needed for their health, in
his sympathy with them and his willing-
ness to spend any amount of tume look-
ing after them. Andin return his men
worshiped him. They would follow him
anywhere, confident that he would lead
them to victory, Twice during the war
the desperate charges of his regiment
turned the tide of battle. Juaresz, the
greatest leader in Mexican history,
learned to lean on the white haired, ¢:lent
man asa sure support; but whea the war
was over and Maximilian was dead, the
White Colomel refused all the brilliant
offers made to him, dezlined the wealth, !
the rank, the honors which Juares
wonld have heaped on him, and disagp-
peared.

The men who banded together and
sought to free Cuba from the rule of
Spain had uwo more skiliful volunteer
than the thin, white baired man with
the sorrowful eyes who appeared so sud-
denly among them. To his strategy and
ability a goodly proportion of their power
to keep up the long stroggle was due,

Since then

| and of his swect sis

there. His indeed

JUUDIECDY  [RtiIve
seemed to be acharmed life; death or

discase ghﬂ by and tm;ched him not.
When Cuban struggle failed, once
more he disappeared, but came to the
front again in the war between Peru
and Chili, fighting then on the side of
the Peruvians when their country was
invaded. That war ended he was lost
sight of until the Gaitan revolution in
Colombia in 1884 and 1885. Itis probable
that he took part in some of theattempt-
ed rebellions against Barrios in Guate-
mala, but 1 have no information of this
kind. No one knows nor in all probabil-
ity will any one ever know where Senor
Garcia lived between the wars in which
he served or what he did to support
himself. He simply appeared when
there was work for him and disappeared
when it was done,

It does not need that 1 should attempt
here to unravel the political snarl out of
which grew the revolution led by
Gaitan. It is sufficient for my story
that when Gen. Mateus marched down
the valley of the Magdalena to meet
Gen. Reyes from the coast one of the
regiments of “Loyal Canea,”™ was under
the command of Col. Jose Maria Sanchez,
Col. Sanchez—a grim, grizzled veteran—

was wonderfully altered since the daye ! NS

when he and Rafael Cordoba passed
Calamar on their way home from Paris,

And yvet as he walked that first evening !

along the tmink behind the line of sand-
bags protecting the troops which filled
the little town from the ballets of the
the islund across the
river, and listened to the buzles as they
rang out the soft, sweet music of the
“Buonas Noches"—“zood night"—call,
his thonzhts went back for over forty
yvears. The sentries, with their steady
march up and down their posts; the
great guns, not yet in position, but lying
ready for the earriages: the line of sand-
bags; the dying fires of the men: the
very hounses, which stood ghost like un-
der the pall of the fain, *. vanished
AWAay.

He saw in memory on the bank be-|

fore him the spectral figures of tweo
young men walking side by side, the
arm of one thrown affectionately around
the shoulders of the other. He seemed
to hear a gay, fresh young voice, and he
could dlmost distingnish the words of
hope, of confidence in a bLrilliant future,
of love for home and country.

He took his seat on a sandbag and
mechanically took from his sachel a gold
‘flint and steel,” with which he lighted
acigar. He remembered, as he looked
at it with its yellow case for the tape,

the day Refael had bought it for him |

when they were in Paris, when he had

| lnughingly promised to keep it all his!

life le remembered, too, how he had
locked it away with bitter thoughts in

his heurt, and then twenty vears after-

ward, w me had mercifully softened
the grief : s had found it and
| once more put it in his pocket. He re-

membered how his futher, before he di\"i,
had broken the silence and sent his love
to Rafael if Pepe ever met him. Hi
thonght of that good old man's sorrow

ter’s broken life.  He
thonglit, too, of his friend, for Col
Sanchez was now able to think of him ns
a friend, and he wonderad what had be
come of him
where? What a pitiful story it all was!
He had long ago made up his mind that
Rafael's desertion had been the resuit of

some overmastering panic which its vie- |

tim had been ntterly unable to conquer;
but even then, the pity of it. the pity
of ”.'

A figure of an old man with white
hair, wearing an officer’s sword, stepped
out of the shadow and halted. *“Col
Sanchez?

The colonel looked up and responded
briefly.

“Pardon me, colonel,” sa:d the stran-
ger quietly; “but I am anxious to serve
with vour regiment as a volanteer. |
have applied to Gen. Reyes and 1 have
his permission, provided I can obtain
yours. My name is Jose Garcia.”

“Jose Garcia? repeated Col. Sanchez
slowly.

“Yes. Possibly you may have heard
of the name by which I am called. ‘The
White Colonel? "

* ‘The White Colonel” ™ repeated Col.
Sanchez, springing to his feet. “Are
you" '—

Senor Garcia bowed.

“Buat, senor, I cannot allow one so dis-
tingunished, o well known, to serve un-
der me. It is I that should be glad to
chey you.”

“No, colonel, pardon me. Geun. Ma-
teus and Gen. Reyes have been most
kind, and each has offered me a staff
position. Dut I would prefer greatly to
serve with your regiment if 1 may.”

“Of course. The honor you do me is
wo great for me to refuse, although I
caunot think to what | am indebted for
t. The captain of one of my companies
s sick, snd if you will condescend to
accept” —

*The very thing of all others 1 would

"

like,” broke in Senor Garcia eagm‘ly.{

‘May 1 report in the morning®

~Certainly. In the mean time may 1
ot offer yon o cigar®”

Senor Garcia took the cigar, but when
be attempted to strike a light with the
flint and steel his companion extended
to him his hands shook badly, and Col,
Sanchez was forced to offer his lighted
cgar to him. The two men then saluted,
and Senor Garcia walked away.

Col. Sanchez walked up and down,
uneasily conscious of something, he
knew not what, but the vision which
had filled his mind did not come back.
On the contrary, he felt irritable with-

| his chief of staff.

Was he still alive, and |

out knowing why, and finally he, too,
sought his guarters. The next morning
at daybreak be found Senor Garcia wait-
ing, and before an hour had passed had
installed him at the head of his new
company. To their charge was given
the great cannon, the “Cabo Junin,”
which had been bronght from Cartha-
gena, and Col. Sanchez found himself
admiring the =kill with which Capt.
Garciasuperintended the work of placing
it in position on the bastion. He found
other things to admire before long in
the care which *“The White Colonel™—
for the old name was revived almost at
once—showed for the comfort of his
men. When the gnn was mounted the
shots told well on the camp behind the
| fringe of trees bordering the island
' across the river.

| CHAPTER 1V,

|
i

N

] I.f) i
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{ The sister sank on her knees bexide the

bl.'{f,

The time at Calamar was a woeary
time, The Gaitaneros lay sullenly in
their intrenchments, and the govern-
ment troops had no steamers with which
to attack them, so there was little fight-
, ing except at long range. Gen. Matens

i

 was sick with the fever, and the com-

| mand pratically devolved on Gen. Reves,
Reves was tireless in

| his work, and he had the troops well in

hand. but for the time there was noth-
ing to do but wait nntil boats conld be
secured, Sickness broke out and the
gallant Briceno died. Some sisters of
i charity came from Carthagena to nurse
| the sick who were sent to Santa Lucia,

11lu.- little village on the Dique, and so
| the rontine of life in camp went on,

with a skirmish or two to break the
monotony. Uol. Sanchez heard his sis-
tor was at Sants Lucia with others of

two days, They had not met
over twenty years
It was in Ang

t, =, that one of these

skirmishes, a little more vigarons than
{ those which had gone before, took place,
| The White Colone] was working the can-

non under his charge, and the gun was
speaking londly and to the purpose
Just as the last shots were fired a bullet
struck him in the shonlder, breaking the
bone badly. When it hit him he sturted,
i but did not full, and it Capt. Rodri-

guez—he of the langhing buele—avho
| noticed the wound first. At his solicita-
tion the wounded man conusented to
{leave the gun and to walk to hisown

guarters, and it was a short time before
the sargeon-in-chief, Gen, Martinez, was
fat work with lhim. At first all went

well envugh, many visitors

soldier w
ting along right.
Col. Sauuchbez came back, but. stirred
by he scarcely kmew what feeling, in-
sisted on going with the White Colone]
when the patient was ordered to Santa
Lucia. They carried Lim there on a
stretcher, making the tnip on one of the
two small steargers which plying ap and
down the Digue maintained communi-
" eation between Calamar and-its base of
 supplies, Carthagena. The run to the
little village, now a hospital, was suffi-
ciently pleasant, nor did the wounded
' man, as he lay on his cot placed on the
forward deck, seem to feel wuch pain.
{ Col. Sanchez sat near him, but neither
cared to talk, and the well man read
while the sick man looked out on the
lpw, wide stretching country or glanced
1 at his companion. Aecross Col. Sanchez's
! nose there rested a pair of spectacles, and
|

Capt. Garcia smiled in somewhat melan-
choly fashion when he noticed them.

“Colonel,” be said once, “let me have
your flint and steel. 1 like to feel it in
{my hand,” and Pepe, marveling great-
] ly, handed it to him. Landing at Santa
' Lucia, the wounded man was carried up
ito one of the houses, where he soon
| went to sleep. In the early morning,
| however, he had a slight chill, and when
the surgeon heard of it he looked grave.
This was followed by & high fever, but
toward evening the patient became
much better. He questioned Col. San-
chez sharply about the rymptoms, and
when he found out what they were he
sent for the surgeon, and being alome
with him asked him plainly whether
blood poisoning had pot set in., The
. medical man hesitated, :
| “Do not be alarmed to tell me. 1
| have seen many men die from wonnds.
1t is over forty years that I wens to my
first war,” he said with a quiet smile,

“Well, colonel, should there be a re-
turn of the chill, followed by the fe-
ver"— began the surgeon.

*“With delirium and a partiul recov-
ery—yes, I know. But I will be sure to
have my senses to-morrow.”

J. B. ZIMMER,

——THE WELL ENOWN——

IMIERcEANT T Aoz BE

STAR BLook, OprposrTR HARPER Housy.

—has purchased for the—

Spring and Summer of 1891, |

A largerand finer stock than ever. These voods will arrivein afew days. W.ig

H. SIEMON & SON,

——DEALER8 IN—— -

Soves and T Inware

)

PUMPS, WATLS, &C, '

Baxter Banner Cooking and Hesting Stoves and the Geneseo Cooking Stove ]

Tin, Copper and Sheet [ron ™ ork.

16008 SECONT» 'VE., ROCK ISLAND, 1L1,

Serond apd Harrison Ste

——

HAVE YOU SEEN THE

ISE}

B._&S.
$3.00
Calf Goodyear Welt Shoes?

The best Mevn's neshoe in the clity for the price.

STABY, BERGER & SNELL,

Davenpor:

the blessed order, and he was away for |
then for |

J. M., CEHERISTY,

Steam Cracker Bakery,

EANRUFACTUREE OF CRACKERS AXD BISCUITS.
Ask your Grocer for them. They are best.
& Epeciaitiost The Christy “OT*TER" sud the Christy "WAFER."
ROCK ISLAND, ILL

e

Office and Shop 1412 Fourth Avenue.

SEIVERS & ANDERSON,

Contractors and Builders,

ALL KINDS OF CARPENTER WORE DONE,
B Geperal Jobbing done on short notice aod satisfsction pusranteed.

ROCK ISLAND ILL

Agency for Excelsior

Roofin

-y

Com;);n J.

g

T. H. ELLIS, Rock Islsnd. |

Cor. Fourtcenth 8t and Seconc &

CHEAPER THAN SHINGLES.

Seud for circulnr. Teleplhooe 036,

Opera House Saloon

GEURGE SCHAFER, Proprietor.

1601 Second Avenue, Corner of Sixteerth Btree Opposite Harper's Then oe,

The choicest Wines, Liquors, Beer and Cigars always on Hand

Free Luvch Byery Day - . -

Ssndwichies Farnished on Shor: No

Office and Bhop Corner Bevenirenth Bt

B._ F. DeGEAR,
Contractor and Builder.
Rock Island

and Seventh Avenne, : .

B Al kinds of carpenter work u speciaity. Placs snd estimates for all kinds of boldioir

o0 spplication.

e

ST. JAMES HOTEL,

Coruer Twenty-third etreet and Fonrih Avenue, - .

- ROCK ISLAND, 11
J. T. RYAN, Proprietor.

This houre bas just boen refitted throughout snd Js now in A N i 8 e
t No, 1 condittop, It isalrs
$1.00 per day bouse and & desirable hn?l:l h:t:? o ’

A. BLACKHAL

Manufacturer of ail kinds of

——BOOT~ AND SHORS —
Gents' Fine Stoos aepeciary. Repalringd
A sbare of your patronage respectfully wnd‘::m neatly and promptly,
1618 Becond Avenue, Roek Isiand !

and ho risked b lifo as frecly as the

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— 1. S. Gov't Renort, Aug. 17, 1889,

Roal

Baking
Powder

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Green Houson—
Oue b

CHAS. DANNACHER,

Proprietor of the Brady Street

ROSERY.

All kinds of Cut Flowers constantly on hand.
Flower Store— L
304 Brady Street, Davenport, lo=a

i

lock north of Central Park, the lazgest in Ia.

NICOLAI JUHL,
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER,

8bop corner Twenty-socond street f
and Ninth avenve. Residence 2985
B ls propared to make estimates and do all kinds of Garpenter work. Giveshim & trisl.




